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IFS HINCKLEY S BABY! 
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THE STATE 
JUNE 31, JOE'S .TREE TOWN 

Road trip across beautiful amber 
waving fields of corn. Very moving 
ride. Arrived just in time to miss 
long. 

Art is one of the jamminest guitar 
players I have ever seen. This guy 
chokes out so much action & keeps 
it clean in a tight, tight format. 
He'll change hooks & riffs in a 
seamless display of power that taps 
on psychodelia for its sheer men- 
tal appeal. 

When singer (Sgt. ) Preston goes 
12 3 4 the band snaps to the per- 
fect beat of the drummer. They may 
be the best band in the state. 

Strange thing is that nearly every- 
thing they do sounds like something 
that has already been done, & by all 
the best (no comparissons , please). 
How should I know? 

Somebody should buy this band. 

I FREEBEER Top Ten ART TUNES & CHECK S UNDER-ABM. 

*^j i, virgin Prunes - * Baby Turns Blue'tOkay! Snappy, danceable , half Bowie, 

^ half BuzzcDcks,this stuff boils . Produced by Colin Newman, whoever he is. 

j 2 * Jacq -'Puttin On the Ritz* 1 Written in the 30*s: Virtually unchanged. 1 

] My dad likes it,^ like it! Pass the cheeze spread: 

1. U2-'I Will Follow'iUp yer spine guitar that I won't soon forget. Will youl 

*' ^ e Dickies -'The Incredible Shrinking Dickies lp*i Who cares if its a 
thousand years old? Sharp razors never go outta style. Shave now. 

, Dolly Farton-'Fotential New Boyfriend ' 1 Great voice, cool beat,and 'you can 



look but you can't bite! ', and what can I say? Definately a D cup. 
■• Stinky Toys -lpi Italian semi-thrash. Good for burning bibles* 
7. Gladys Knight & the Pips -'Save the Overtime 8 ! Boss mid-tempo funk, plus the 

In the business. Smack!.' 
8i Piftk Floyd- 'Ulhen the Tigers Broke Free'i Stop laughing,' Its slow, cloud-like 

and pretentious. And I love it. Wanna borrow my fork? 
9. Tommy James & the Shonde lis - 'Crimson and Clover* 1 The longer you listen the 
better it smells. Still great far making out and roller skating on flflDA . 
^ *^ # frerpsmith - 'Rock In A Hard Place '1 You heard me,daddy-o. Makes Def Leppard 
H and Negitive Approach sound like toddlers. Goo, man, goo! 
21 11. Scooter & the Worms - 'Rammit ' t A dumb band? Sure. A great song? Absolutely.' 

hard and fast and supercool drums. Call home, 
h$j 12, Meat fYlen- 'We're the Meat Men and You Suck't The best. The Coca-Cola of 
H-« hard-core soft drinks. Take the challenqe. 
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A canine pal af mine decided to 
take a vacation from humans for 
awhile. Which was fine with me — 
even I need a break from people 
now and then (like daily). But I 



started to worry when he stayed 
away overnight. I decided to 
check with the do#-pigs. 

*"tn I arrived 
at the pound. I got there at 8; 00 
because I had to be to work by 
8*30. Next time life's too per- 
fect and you need to come down in 
a hurry f take a trip to the pound 
at 8 j 00 on a rainy morning > — 
instant depression. 

Concentration camps are undoubt- 
edly more pleasant than the pound. 
And the dogs and cats that are 
kept there are more inocent than 
refugees because they are non- 
human. Think about it; the earth 
and all its ecosystems are in 
such fucked shape simply because 
of humans. Humans invented DBT, 
vivisection, end napalm, not to 
mention nuclear weapons. Humanity 
bites a big one. Yeah, we suck, 
and meanwhile inocent dogs and 
cats are suffering on pet death 
row. Eating their last bowla of 
swill and wagging good-Dye. 

The pounds not a warehouse, 
it's a slaughterhouse. If we 
don't adopt those animals they 1 11 
be murdered. Do your part to 
pay for the sin of humannesa. 
Adopt a doomed animal from the 
death oamp en Lamont Street, 
you'll both be better off. 

Nina Manina Fid© 
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Whewi Between wolfing (wolfing) cigarettes 
and waiting for Mr. Coffee to do his thing, its 
been a busy month! A trip to Ann Arbor, a bout 
with Diarrea Dan, hell, I even had my elbows 
done. Like I said, things have been hoppin and 
we got the hot coals (and cold facts) to prove 
it. Got hungrey ears? Okay, chew on these. 

VENOMiBLACK METAL tLP -Okay» so all of a sud- 
den its VENOMl VENOM I VENOM! Hell,even Tea co .gave \ 
these slugs the thumbs-up, as did D.O.R.,$he SM's ' 
and Edna. And,hey,thats okay cuz if you've nev- 
er heard Black Sabbath (1&2) or Alice Cooper 
(Love It to Death, Killer) than maybe this sleepy 
sludge-fest sounds really bomb. The truth is 
though that Bon Scott wouldn't scream sideway 
at these guys. 'Hell and Back* is a straight 
Baby s cop ('Head First 1 ) just as 'Bloodlust rips- 

k Tucking Montrose! I SAID MONTROSE!! I mean, 
is this pedestrian pretentiousness or pretentious 
pedestrianism? I mean,theres a top-forty band 
down the street that could cook these lamebrains! 
But, huh uh,cuz its Imagie, Image, Image AND ALOT- 
TA PEOPLE LIKE IT. AND THERES NOTHIN WRONG WITH 
THAT GODDAMMIT! So I suppose I should just shut- 
up. Cool, just one more thing. Although the song N 
'Black Metal 1 sounds like good tracter sex* lis- 
tening to the rest of this-mung is like eating 
someone else's bookers. Dav old ones. at that. 

AEROSMITHiROCK IN A HARD PLACE -Now this is 
more like it! With AC/DC treading water and Van 
Halen hiding under covers (Dancing In the Street, 
Pretty Woman, Moonlight In Formosa) its good to 
know at least one of the Heavy Metal big guns is 
still brandishing a full cartridge. I mean, this 
little whore-hopper pistol-whips like some mad 
guns el and leaves powder burns on my chubby little 
lobes. Sure, Joe Perry is gone, but little Stevie 
Tyler was right t they need Joe like Deb Betz needs 
a ^ bust enlarger. Really! They got a new cat named 
Jimmy Crispo and not only is he better (less mel- 
ody, more pure noise) but he's also a hell of a lot 
cuter. Picks to clicks 'Jail Bait,* 'Bitches Brew,' 
and (my fave) 'Lightning Strikes.' Now,this song 
is a HM masterslab and is strongly recommended to 
Holy Terror. Toss in some gloss-dirt production, 
an auto-accident rhythm section and, of course, 
Rat-squeal Tyler, and the partys begun! Great for 
playing catch with anvils. Or bust enlargers. 

MINUTE ITlENiUJHAT MAKES A WAN STAR T FIRE57 f 
First off, this is not hardcore. Nor i 
Hell, this isn't even rocknroll. Sure.theres < 
few fast-fucks here (like 3 outta 18) but most- ( 
ly I hear Gang of Four, tempered with alotta 
macho Tujeetybird imitations. Sounds like they ( 
eat alotta salads. And though I love the sing- 
er's low-rent delivery the lyrics are like those 
obseure-o impressionistic twaddle-pools person- 
ified by bands like Yes and King Crimson for 
christsakes! Throw in some IKIose Allison and a 
funk hanky that George Clinton wouldn't blow his 
nose on, and, bingo, you* ve got it. An art band for 
the 80's. Serves you right. 

THE BIRTHDAY PARTY iEP - Take Ultravox and 
the Stooges. Throw in Echo & the Bunnymen minus 
the over-ernest mouthpiece. Add Talkin Heads 
without the wimpy intellectualisms . Then some oui&r 
that stutters and scratches and scurrys like ° 
tuarantulas with tiny lead boots. Puke in it, toss 
in a drumstick from a robot chicken (inspired by 
Flipper) and yer close. Its a dark silver some- 
times rock/sometimes not scattergun drone. Some- 
times. The singer kicks butt and does a mean 
Alan Vaga (who knows about this black rain shit). 
And the guitar, well , he does it all. Is it all! 
He shatters and destroys and scrapes and parries 
and pretty much carries the hard-on. Add a slug of 
great bass and drums and, what can I Bay? Happy 
Birthday! 
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_ j up. I ' ve 
» 3 times andThink that they are 

* THE live band. The music cooks and Barry Hensler 

* is one of the great front men. Period. 

* So heres the long-awaited and much bally- 
£ hooed album and watta we got? Lets take a looki 

* First off they name it after their stupidest, 
■: uglyest, DUMBEST song. "BE A MAN!' Barry screams 

£ lover and over) like he wishes to high Heaven 
£ he could. Ulno writes these words anyway? The 

* writers for Square Pegs? Sid's ghost? I mean, you 
% got 13 songs here but theres no light, no relief 
J from the dick shrivling bummed-outtedness of it 
| all, and worst, NO FUN. And half this shit isn't 

* even fast . What with all the fast-to-slow tempo 
$ changes it sounds generic Circle Jerks, iflaybe 

changes it sounds like generic Circle Jerks. 

■ Maybe they've given up jogging. And Hey IBr.Gui- 

2 tar player! How come 'Take -Em Up' didn't end up 

* on here? Don't let those guys push you around' 

* That was better than anything on this dead disc 

* and was probably the second best thing they ever 
J commited to vinyl. Which brings us to the real 

»Sc reason I'm being such a crybaby i 'Bad Dream. ' 

* This here little nigger-toe was the BEST psycho 
q-, in that Process Of Elimination nuthouse. It went 

a<H for the jugler and stayed there. T 
u tar, Big Bear's voice sliding like a lizar 
b a mass of metalic echo. Whew! But dat was den 
£ and dis is now. Now they've redone it, produced it 
•H up, and sucked out all the guts. Low octane For- 
£ eigner? Yep, I'm afraid so. This whole slab is too 

slick, full of too many half-baked riffs, and to- 
-P tally inconciquential. But just fuck it. I love 
£ this band and if they play anywhere around 111 
-J3 be there, skanking with my bottle. But this record 

makes the Bay City Rollers sound positively brill- 
£ iant. Be a man, indeed. 
U 

w^ The girls in the office really got a laugh 
Ton that one. So please j write again, send 
us a copy of yer paper, and blow me. 
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decadence ^ 01015 
by nina manina f ido 

tv on upstairs 
me down here ' 

"Big house ^-w^9 

three bedrooms ^&z 
two batha (p 

full basement /~ZL 
one human ^5x 



On Saturday, July 2, THE SWOLLEN 
, MEMBERS made a dramatic arrival into 
the publics eye. After extensive 
H ce in the privacey of thier 
._nt ("clubhouse") they made 
£moa" J '* J a sur P rise appeanance at Maple Hill 

o) H Sim Mall, 
■a Sc*. 3 oq This was t0 have been the first 
*j m °T3 t *" . stop on thi ^ er "Shopping Trip Tour" 
to *j c a J of area malls. Instead it turned out 
i°oiS° a "to be a multi-misdomeanor charge. 
-c o-ux. 3 The S enera l ideas behind the move 
-Acdx- -ho are fairly rational 1 Basically 
« a 4J -o ° "S frustrated by the lack of approp: " 



10 c ed to get some liv 
' ? « o c 1 ught this would 1 

■oduce thier new song "Mall Girls", 
ip around noon & hauled 
3 c *j thier equipment into the main lobby. 
n rj They were approached by a security 



-1 bj tn m qj 3 c^j LiixtJi- equipment inxo xne main lOODy 
ojx oluin c-hx Thev were approached by a security 
u 01013 ffi->c*oi*j guard as they tuned-up. Lead singer 
ia fido Phlem Barker, assured him that they 

J were there at the invitation of the 
g management. Something about a pre- 
Independance Day celebration. . . 
Shoppers were truly shoked at the 
\ ferocious tuning-up by Bob-Sub 
) Genious, on guitar. He' banged & 
I chocked chords out with intense 
' rythemic attack building up into 
C3 ^^\^^ a high pitched whine that curled 
\t girlXj^^ several suburban hairs. 
^ <CS>^ The video arcade emptied out imm- 

ediatly. Several dozen youths rac- 
! tfood ed into the lobby. Everyone of them 

*,™*Z „k<„ had a different slogan on thier T- 

?^?» \lnt 4 + shirt & no 2 were the same. 
!haIIL Phlem, eyes darting (feeling the 

tlua & Cream pulse of consummerism?) shot off a_, 

couple lines of hyper-rap & then 



i'm a decadent girl^Vj^^ 

in the kitchen 

(big kitchen) 

Nine-Lives catfood 

dries up on I^nnox china 

seven fat pussies ignore it 

they want a change 

i share my Kalua & Cream 

with them 



collapsed. Face on floor- micro- 
phone on floor- they jumped into 
"Mall Girls". 

Forgien cars 

Suburban homes 

Fast food babis drink 

Diet pop 

Mall girls say 

Fuck the caffiene «^ 

Got no need for ^r* 

Added hormones 

Mall girls I 
Talkin loud \ 
Mall girls /> 
Walkin tall 
Mall girls 
Got no regrets 
Mall girls smoke 
Menthol cigarettes 

Calvin Klein 

Designer jeans 

Corn-fed babies 

Run in gangs 

Don't need a horny boy 

To carry books no more 

Mall girls drivin 

Daddy's car 

It took less than a minute to ram 
it out. Most of the audience looked 
caprufcedi Frozen in place, staring, 
not responding. Some looked maimed & 
swayed in a trance like state. 

Phlem, in a heap, jerked & flipped 
on his back & started kicking his 
legs violently. He smacks himself 
on the forehead with the mic & cries 
out "Bad Boys Don't get Dinner!", 
one of the dummest songs I have ever 
heard. The younger kids loved it & 
clapped thier tiny hands. Some of the 
older kids started talking loudly to 
each other. The crowd grew. 

Jumping to his feet & running behind 
an amp, Phlem grabs a battery oper- 
ated toy microphone 
thin & far away th 
The guitar goes me D - 
go tin pan alley. The song is "Mister 
Microphone". This sneaky, hook filled 
song ends in a wash of treble that 
left a bag lady or 2 lurching in 
place for the beat. 

The 2 city police officers, 3 sec- 
urity guards, & man in a suit were 
not, however, lurching. They were 
quickly working thier way through the 

-owd. The band, sensing urgencey, 

chopped off a joke about a man going 
to Alaska & grind out a couple of 
manic verses from Van Halen's "Ain't 
Talking Bout Love". This segued into 
Phlem taunting the approaching offic- 
ers, "How big is it? Is it hairy?" 
He ran away from them & the band 
pounded out "Operation On My Dick". 
The singer was tackled & the guitar 
unplugged. Big, Hot Sam pretzles 
were thrown into the scene. The de- 
drummer went into a James Brown beat 
& kept the intruders at bay with an 
occasional loose stick. Soon, he was 
subdued & the silence was deafening. 
Some applause was heard. Don't know if 
it was for the Police or the MEMBERS. 

Some fake plants were pulled out 
of the planters. The crowd was clear- 
ed & the amps, drums, & p. a. equip, 
were impounded. The guys were charged 
with noise disturbance. Thier van 
was towed away for being in a No 
Parking zone. 

Talk about putting the ass before 
the horse... Are the SWOLLEN MEMBERS 
simple sociopaths in search of thier 
lost sick puppy? They claim they are 



going to plead innocent & hold out 
for a jury trial 

Anyway, I promise NEXT ish to get 
an interview* There is quite a bit 
of ground I would like to cover. 

"Now about that earring?" 

MY N£w records: 



piei boy reports 

FROM THE BUNKER 



THE SLACKER V 

Heck, the ole pistol was still smokin' 
from last ish when I found this E.P. in the 
bin at the local record store. I traded all 
my Bunny Waller & Peter Tosh records in ex- 
change for this disc, & what did I get? 
Well, I'll tell ya. 

First off, the public should be warned 
that the tripe on this record is so slow 
that the songs flail & stumble in vain to 
to keep up with the spinning vynal. & at 
33 rpm, ya gotta see it to believe it. The 
riddim section is predictable & wrought 
out. The guitar strums & twangs with the 
intensity of a 30 watt light bulb, often 
sounding like a rubber band. Bootsy would 
not be pleased. & the Australian (Katherine 
A.J. Kass King) -lead singer/rock star/Grand 
Poo Bah- emotes with operatic visions & urn, 
art damage. 

Just the facts, Maam. The record starts 
off with a real "toaster", SINS I SONG. 
Guess what its about? Nope. Its about 
smoking pot at home, smoking pot on South, 

' *ough 
.t will 
ya, Doctor D.? * 

IF I HAD DREADLOCKS 
If I had dreadlocks V- 

It would be alright /■ 
Listen to reggae music ^^/ * 
All night X 

Songs of revolution 
Songs about spliffs /V 

CALLING ALL HAIR DRESSERS X \J 

WHEN MEN COME. This ones got a call & 
response approach. The cracking whip or 
hand -clapping machine lends tjiis a Western . 
flavor. The title is chant.£p like a church 
hymn by the guys & returned by the female ! 
in a snotty nasal that turns me on. Now I'm- 
having fun. 

DAY TRIPPER. The skanking guitar leads 
into the highlight of the album: the over- 
layed (or was it live?) ringing of the 
telephone. (What dd Bob Marley & John 
Lennon have in common?) More heavy breath- I 
ing, 

FRIDAY THE 13th- Here we are told to 
have no more superstitions. I liked the 
movie better. 

DON'T DROP THE BOMB. A protes/t song. 
"Don't make, don't sell, donjt drop the 
bomb." Well at least they say "please". 
Drop The Bomb On Mel (Sorry, Gap Band) 

IKESJ In all truthfullness this thing 
sounds like good party music when played 
at hS rpm. I know that if I were from 

Australia I'd be writting about Aboriginies 
moving into the neighborhood, kangaroos in 
bondage, & those big cans of Foster's. 
But this is America. I'm gonna cancel my 
flight to Jamaica & go to Gilligan's Isle. 
Onward Christen Soldiers. 
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A ^L ^^ ^1 ^k ^k A #6. ATTENTION GIRLS* Men can have sen- 
j^% T^f H^* W^ ^^f ^^T f% s ^-" t ^ ve nipples too, so get on it I 

#7. Go to jail. This earns instant re- 



spect • People asaiame you've experienced 
the real suffering, the real pain. Intel- 
lectuals, bleeding hearts, and Slacker's 
fans will love you and probably give 
you money. Take it. 
— #8. Take up smoking . There are few 
\ things more fun then walking into a small 
1 room full of non-smoking punkrockers and 
3 j blowing smoke around. Sure, they'll think 
is you're an inconsiderate ass but thats 

just tough tittie cuz the discerning eye 
will appreciate the cool way you inhale, 
Okay,fess up* Are you nervous a- exhale .hold your cig feyly, and cough, 
round members of the opposite sex? #9, Call your parents . This is ex- 
Are you constantly picking your nose tremely important because they're the ones 
irv bars and wondering why no erne ev- who made you what you are today . of course 
er asks you to ; dance? Do you find that isn . t much but at least yoU 're alive 
yourself shouting 'PARTY HARDY!] at and if you weren't you wouldn't be reading 
funerals? In short-are you worried this in us trious publication. Remember, 
about your Goolativity Quotient? this issue is the first i ssue Q f the rest 

Now, now, you needn't hang your of your lifet Read accordingly, 
head in shame. Not only is j #10b Send me cashi Do that and j for 

ry» very cool. 
. *• in Bye. 



A Serious Look 



Okay, f ess up! Are you nervous a- 
round members of the opposite sex? 



about your Goolativity Quotient? ■( 
Now, now, you needn't hang your 
head in shame. Not only is it per- 
fectly normal but its also as p] 
ilent as premature ejaculations, in ■ 
fact, and I shudder to recall it, 
there was a time when even I was in . 
doubt as to wheather I was cool or / 
not. Heaven forbid (you say? Ah ha, \ 
but its true I Me! ME I My own cat 
wouldn't piss on me. But the point 
in fact is, I made it, and yes, you 
poor pathetic slug, you can too. So ( 
relax, light up a cig, and open your 
minds to new horizons of knowledge. 
What? You don't smoke ? Better get to 
it pal, thats number 8. 

#1 . Sell your car . Yes . Learn the 
bus routes , the thumb lanes , and the 
delicate art of mooching rides from 
your friends. Its a good way to get 
to know them better. Friends are def- 
inately okay, that is until they wan-/ 
na borrow your records. And besides,^ 
if you sell your car people will 
think you're too cool to even wanna 
go. anywhere. If you don't have a car, 
buy one and then sell it. Now THATS 
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MUSIC NOTES FROM THE (s)MAIL CITY 



iA Triple Dippers Ell 
y (Stringbean) ex-APATni, ex-v, 

is now beating the skins with jjx^a. 
^+ THE BALLS. How does this cat move 

between these cool bands & what 

does it mean? I chatted with him 

recently at poolside. Sipping a 
|g|pina colada he says, "Don't worry 
'^ about it. D+the B's will break up 

in Sept. Don't pa~ v 
r . . . Dick Bowser it* amu wui-ju.!^ 
9 overtime with the BALLS, filling in 
~j| on bass. Woof! Woof I Can't wait to 
-^ see this new line-up in action. . . 

Will Jim Horn please return the 
^ Fog Man's guitar cord?... Guess 
/ the whole town is talking about 
® Sherry Feight + Mr. Zoom... How 

big was that fish?... 



#2. Drink only Strohs . This one 
vorked particularly well for me. Girls 
vho had never given me a second glance 
suddenly began flocking around me. 
Wy girlfriend is constantly getting 
;alls from well-hung 'hunks ' ,as she 
sails them. Our lawn is healthier, 
Dur teeth t whiter . Praise the lord. 

#3* Sell drup; s. Especially hall- ^ 
jcinaginics . If you're a hi^h school//^ 



ucmaginics. it you're a nign scnooifg 
student then thats even better be- \^ 
cause it'll be easier to get dates, N^^v 

#*K Videotape commercials . Theres an 
Ann Arbor family who do this religiously. 
Imagin Pampers , Crest, Kool-Whip, Bounty, 
Burger King, Lemon Pledge, Diet Coke, Life 
(the cereal Mikey liked) , Barbie, Cheerios, 
Lite (the beer Rodney Dangerfield likes), 
Night Hawks, Ford Escorts, and the Tidy 
Bowl man ALL IN A ROW. On acid no less! 
All I can say is try it. Just for the 
taste of it. 

#5. Wear a 'Gene Pitney' T-shirt . If 
you're over 25 people will constantly 
be" saying 'I remember him!' Then you 
can gab on about your respective favor- 
ite songs. Its fun and encourages peace 
and brotherhood. For all you over-25ers 
who haven 1 t heard of him, just say your 
favorite song is 'Somethings Gotten Hold 
of My Heart' and you'll be cool. If 
you're under 25 then chances are you hav- 
en't heard of him an that can be even 
more fun. When your peers ask 'Who he?* 
tell them he's your plumber, tell them 
le's Hugh Harper's brother-in-law, tell 
them he's the Jedi's tailorl The possi- 
lilities are endless so buy two and save. 



Gospel Time 

"Thou Shalt Not Fuck House Pets" 
by Cherry Magdeline 

my daddy-o thinks I fuck the dogs 
when he's not around, and when I 
swear on their canine crank s that 
I don't he thinks it means I only 
let them eat me. I probably would 
if I didn't feel so proteotive of 
them. I think playing hide the wee- 
nie with humans is bad for their 
character. 

when I was little my mother used 
to turn me down in toy stores by 
saying, "I don*t want to spoil you.' 
I feel the same way. Once arodnd. 
the poodle parlor witl 
puppies would never be the same, 
woof, woof, bow wow. 







BOYS & Gil 



AN AMAZING FEET! ! ISSUE #3 



Defying economic, personal & \ 
pressures we've managed to pinch-ofj 
ish //3. In my quest for the perfect 
beat> & ultimate true poop I've b^fc-o" 
the camera (sorry, Sis) twice, been 
bannished from one bar (by a racist 
bouncer) & jammed up one IBM Sele- 



typewritte 



ts now in the 



My former best buddy & current 
(sorry, everyone) co-editor are 
barely speaking these days. He cri- 
ticizes my spelling with rabid ven- 
gence, steals my returnable & owes 
me $12-50. He als- «- 1 ^ ™" «.~+4-*.~ 



The situation climaxed dun 
paste -up for this ish. Hothead ch- 
ased me around the basement with j 
pair of r* 

It off! I'll cut it offl" I ditched 
under the stairs with a n old rusty 
nail & a tube of super glue for de- 
fence. ^ Editorial decisions are made 
very simply. . . beer swilling contests 
& organ measmrments being the most 
popular. 

I dout that I can stoop to this lev- 
el much longer. Either he goes of I 
go. On this matter its a stand-off j 
He can drink more foam than me, but 
get out the ruler & I win everytime. 

Maybe I should spin-off & do my own 
separate fishing scene report. Call 
it something like "Michigan Under- 
ir M . More on this latter. 



